Captain Marvel Salutes America's Greatest Hero 
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Don't Miss 




To Read These Terrific Stories 
1. DEATH OVER WASHINGTON! 
2. THE VICTORY BATTALION! 
3. THE TWO FACED KILLER! 
4. AMERICA SMASHER VS. 
SPY SMASHER! 



you will thrill to these MSW£ 
STORIES of how America 
traps enemy spies! _ _ 



SPY SMASHER No. 5 
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PlArAOND ^ PEAL 



IT HAPPENED without 
warning. They were return- 
ing from the Pe.-oru Diamond- 
Mines, jerry Murson and his 
native driver, Pedro. Between 
his knees, Jerry Murson 
clutched a black leather ease 
while one hand held grimly to 
the door as the little car lurched 
down the narrow mountain 
road. 

In the valley below lay the 
South American village with 
it) harbor, and beyond was the 
broad expanse of the Atlantic. 
In an hour, Jerry hoped, he 
would be winging nil way north 
again with the ca*e that was 
locked to hii wrist, a case that 
contained fifty - thousand dol- 
lar* worth of commercial dia- 
monds for an American defense 
firm. 

Perhaps they did not make 
the headlines like ship*, planes, 
and tanks, but Jerry knew well 
the value of thow shining peb- 
bles he carried: to a world at 
war, they meant grinding vital 
lenses for bomb-sights, tele- 
scopes, and range finders. Jerry's 
eyes scanned the road ahead 

They tipped threateningly 
•round a hair-pin bend, and 
suddenly Jerry tensed and 
braced himself. "Stop! — Pedro! 
—stop! I" 

Pedro jammed on the brakes, 
but it was too late. With a 
sickening crash, the little car 
smashed head-on into a pile of 
rocks th.it blocked the road, 
lifted, shot over the barrier, 
and plunged down the steep 
tide. It struck once, bounced, 
and Jerry felt it hit something 
with a terrific impact. He re- 
membered no more. 

When he opened his eyes, he 
was back on the road again. 
Pedro, his face bleeding pro- 
fusely, was .staring sullenly 
down into the gorge. Jerry 
raised himself weakly and saw 
what had saved them. A few 



feet below, the car had struck 
and wedged itself immovably 
against a tree.„_ _ T „-- 

Pedro turned. "Ah, stnor, 
stnoil My car, my little car!" 
he cried bitterly. "Pedro has 
killed you, yea?" 

"Not yet," said Jerry daied- 
ly. He got unsteadily to bis feet 
before noticing that his wrist 
fell light. Startled be glanced 
down, and a look of fright swept 
across Ms face. From bis wrist 
darrgled only the brokers end of 

"Pedrol" he gasped. "The 
diamonds!" — 

"Si, tenor. I beard the men," 
said Pedro with deep anguish. 
"But, alto, I could not move. I 
was held— by the wheel." 

"Who were they?" mapped 
Jerry. 

"I do not know, senor, but 
they spoke in German." 

JERRY STARED down the 
road, his eyes smouldering. 
"Prien J" he muttered. The 
whole murderous plan suddenly 
flashed over him. Prien, a Nasi 
agent, had rooms o*er him in 
the village hotel. He'd" seen 
Prien and his assistants watch- 
ing him as he started off for 
the mines with Pedro that 
morning. 

Their foUr-mcHored, swas- 
tika-marked clipper lay an- 
chored in the harbor, Jerry 
knew. Shut on* from all dia- 
mond markets, they'd risk any- 
thing to get jewels for their 
war machine. They'd planned 
the trap and sprung it, and 
then cleared away the rocks to 
make it look accidental. 

Jerry glared at the broken 
chain, his brows contracting in 
a'n angry frown. Suddenly he 
whirled toward Pedro. "Pedro! 
— can you find me another case 
like that one?** 

There are two shops in the 
village, tenor. I will try." 

"Bucno! Get one and meet 
me at the dock at seven. It'll 



be dark. They probably think 
Wre both out of action, and 
that'll give us our dunce. Ill 

Ei those diamonds bade if I 
ve to chase Prien dear to 
Berlin I" 

A little after dark, Jerry 
peered tensely from his dark- 
ened room out across the har- 
bor. A thunder st orm had rolled 
up and tn the flashes of light- 
ning, he could see the blade 
hulk of the Nazi plane. 

There came a toft knock at 
his door. Jerry ap-tocd across 
and opened ft eaoriouily. 
"Stnor, whispered a bell-boy, 
"the German ttnorti — they 
now dine below." 

Jerry nodded. "Say nothing. 
nuchacho," he said and slipped 
the boy a bill. 

Crawling through his win- 
dow, Jerry made hii way 
stealthily up the fire-escape to 
P Hen's rooms. Beneath the 
darkened window, he listened 
carefully. There was .little 
chance that Prien had hidden 
the diamonds in his room, but 
Jerry had to make sure. 

JNSIDE, JERRY'S flashlight 

picked out two packed bags 
on the floor. Kneeling down 
beside one, he opened it and 
poked hurriedly through the 
contents. There was nothing. 
He unstrapped the other and 
began feeling inside. Suddenly 
a switch clicked, and the room 
was bathed in light. 

"Stay where you are, my 
friend, purred a silky voice. 
Jerry looked up — into the mur- 
ale of Prien's automatic. "I 
wondered if we had finished 
our job this afternoon," said 
Prien icily. 

Jerry's lips tightened. "Where 
are the diamonds, Prien?" he 
said evenly. Unnoticed by the 
Nari, his fingers toilcned thr 
tasselled end of a rug. 

"In our plane, to be sure," 
smiled Prien mirthlessly. "To- 
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morrow, they will be — " His 
feet shot from under him as 
Jerry yanked the rug. In a 
flash Jerry leaped on him. With 
.» fierce wench, he map p e d 
(he gun loose, snatched it up, 
and sprang to his feci. 

"Sit down and face the wall!" 
ordered Jerry cjuietly. Prien's 
eyes blazed as he turned stiffly. 
From the open suitcase, Jerry 
grabbed a handful of ties. 
Speedily he gagged Prien's 
mouth, then lashed the man's 
legs to the chair and lied his 
hands behind. Jerry glanced 
at the clothes closet. With a 
grim smile, he heaved Prien. 
chair and all. into the closet 
and locked the door. Snapping 
off the lights, he sped back 
down to his room. 

He snatched up his own gun 
and holster and coat. He knew 
it would be only a few minutes 
before Prien's men came back 
looking for him- Jerry slipped 
ihrough his window again, 
dropped to the ground, and 
r.icrd toward ihe harbor He'd 
have to work fast. 

JJAIN pelted down through 
** the night and vivid flashes 
lighted the streets. Breathless, 
Jerry reached j the waterfront 
and sped toward the end of a 
ptH where he saw a dim figure. 
-Pedro!" he called sharply. 

"Ah. senor!" whispered Ped- 
ro hoarsely- "The German 
plane — it is making ready to 
gpaSecI" Jerry looked. Moored 
out a ways, the big clipper's 
windows were lighted, its motor 
idling. 

""Quick! — you got a case?" 
- ... si— and inside. 1 filled u. 
tenor — to w eigh like the other." 

"Good work, Pedro. Let's go 
—here's a boat." 

"We go to the plane.'" asked 
I'rdro eagerly. 

"Right! They've got my case 
• hoard. We'll substitute this 
one. When they see it, they'll 
think they have the right one 
■ind head for home — I hope!" 

"I triist it will be so," >aid 
Pedro queerly. 

The small boat reeled drunk- 
mly on the choppy waters. 
Cautiously Jerry sidled up to 
the fuselage as they reached 



the plane, and peered through 
a porthole. Near the door, a 
Nazi officer sat «udying charts, 
and beside him stood Jerry's 
black case. 

, Jerry glanced about the in- 
terior. There was no one else 
aboard. He eased the bobbing 
boat close to the door, then 
picked up an oar. Wjih a quick 
thrust, he smashed the glass, 
then raised the oar above his 
head. 

THERE WAS a guttural 
curse from inside the cabin 
and the docrr flung open. The 
officer's head and gun juried 
out into the ntght menacingly. 
Jerry's oar came down with a 
crack and the Nazi slumped in 
the doorway. 

"Quick! — " snapped Jerry, 
jumping i(t through the door- 
way — "throw me the case, 
Pedro!" 

"Be careful, tenet}" warned 
Pedro, handing it to him. Jerry 
slid it along the floor, picked 
up his own, and opened it. The 
plush bags inside were still in- 
tact. 

"Senoir cried Pedro in 
alarm. "A motorboat is com- 
ing!" 

Jerry whirled. "Here — 
catch!" He tossed his case out. 
"Get around the other side — 
quick! When they get here, 
stan rowing for the dock — 
fast!" 

"No! No! — You must come! 
Do not remain! — I beg you, 

"Get around there, you 
fool!" barked Jerry. 

Jerry dragged the prostrate 
officer into the luggage com- 
partment and locked the door. 
Crouching, he hurried back to 
the door and listened. The mo- 
tor launch was ilose — he could 
hear Prien's angry voice. Jerry 
realized that unles^he got out 
quickly, they'd trap Km. 

He glanced about frantically: 
There was only one way — to get 
on the other side of the plane. 
He crawled toward the door, 
worked off his coat. He rook a 
deep breath and tensed him- 
self. With a quick lunge he 
dived out into the night. 

Guns blazed at him. Jerry 



felt a stab through his leg as 
the water closed over him. He 
sank down into the murky 
depths, kicking with strong 
strokes. He circled under water, 
then rose slowly on the far side 
of the plane. Gasping for 
breath as he broke the sur- 
face, he glanced back over his 
shoulder. Figures were crowd- 
ing into the plane. More lights 
blazed up, and Jerry caught a 
glimpse of the black case in 
someone's hands. Suddenly, 
wtih a mighry roar, the huge 
clipper moved down the harbor. 

Jerry struck out for the 
waterfront lights. His leg felt 
numb and useless, but he had 
not gone far when a shadow 
loomed on the water- "Pedro!" 
he called 

"Ah, tenor!" said a relieved 
voice. "I could not leave, 
tenor," said Pedro, helping him 
into the boat. 

"I didn't think you would, 
you rascal!" grinned Jerry. He 
picked up his precious case and 
hugged it to him, then turned 
and waved to the lights of the 
plane fast disappearing out 
over the ocean. 

"Adtot, my friends," smiled 
Jerry grimly. "A pleasant — " 

Suddenly, as Jerry looked, a 
blinding flash enveloped the 
plane and a loud explosion fol- 
lowed. Streamers of fire and 
bits of flaming debris pierced 
the night, and the fiery mass, 
like a blazing comet, plunged 
downward. There was a blind- 
ing light as it struck the water, 
then, like a curtain, the black- 
ness of the ocean closed over it. 

Jerry stared, open-mouthed. 
"What — what happened, 
Pedro?" 

"Quien tabe?— who knows?" 
shrugged Pedro. "Perhaps light- 
ning, tenor" 

Jerry clutched him and 
gasped "Pedro! — what did you 
put in that other case?" 

"A bomb, tenor" said Pedro . 
calmly. "They wreck Pedro's 
little car — Pedro wreck their 
plane. Is it not fair, tenors" 

Jerry grabbed the side of the 
boat weakly. To Pedro's ques- 
tion, he could think of no fit- 
ting answer. 

The End | 
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All the pomtutp nan opthb 
'submarine aoc fieed — fook 
engines of psstkocnon 
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let's hops we \ SLfMEy. 

Cm GET THIS [FEEL IMS 
TUB MOV/N& IH \H'lSLAND 
A HUEIZy — SHAKE 
KNOW HOW MUCH } H'AHD 
TIME WE HAVE;' ~ 




f THCOagN BUSHES INTO THE MOLTEN 
OWStS OP THE ISLAND, THE WATER l£ 

TiMNae to cms steam, causing tee- 

ElPta EXPLOSIONS AND QUAKES 

THE ISLAND is doomed; 



fN THE 
COMjVIANPEkS 
QUAETEKS 
ON A. 
OSCEmSEf! 
THE 
THESE 
APVENTUEEStf 
PACE AN 
ADMIRAL 
OP THE 
■WEEICAN 
FLEET. 



YOUMEN HAVE VH'lFyOU 
DONE THE NAVY \potfTMlNO 
A *e£ATSEKVICE!)Slf>,rDLKE 
IP THEEElSAMy JTDOOIH THE 
THING WE CAN JHAVyf THIS 

DO — 'BUSINESS OP 

FKSHTIN' JAPS SI 
MB H'ALi, THE WAY, 
SF<i 




TCACCVAND HIS NEN-SHipMATe., 
MKE BEU-EW FEOM BEOOKLyH, KHOtV THAT 
THSfVE EOT TO DO A LOT MOEE BEFOEE 
THE UAPS AEE LICKED! FOLLOW THEIfE 
EXCIT1NS ADVENTURES IN NEXT" MONTH'S 
WHII COMICS// 
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f J OONT HNOW WHRT TO . 

thiuk - warn ToBtucvtr 

IVE ME TIME TO FIGURE 
THINGS OUT/ 

Tommy, you chut 
l TU ™.. c f ^Xtomohrow, 




WHIZ COMICS 

F/K/mxr Tain gets bmesshgefhomher peiuc£ 
TH/Hes/MB/raMr w y SE your mhgic 

'JSmim rlhMMY IS ■ POWERS, DRIVE 

fiYjay his . 

£N£MI£S ! 
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PUSS WITH . 

perfect MHier 



VimoRDin««Y ei/js A 

SiSnU! IBISTIC". 
1 puTMf^S/oe^ Km 



fB/S STRIKES ff MIGHTY BLOW- 
f LYING BODYOF THE BOTTll fMP 
SMASHES THE GLU5S / 





/■Mgoincroser } 
you're mmri^l 

HBOUTf- 



ACCORDING TO fi/SNffTVRE, THE /MP 

xnsivers tomhyS Qi/estwn 7/W7MFCIILY. 

WHM'5 «L^™fJ^ r ^ ecms£ HE 1 

" B °, u J.l ££IkingT l<N°*> s ™ nT ' 1 
15 ,B %T? "^TwGisc^ri>,a\ 
■ you -He warns f. 

ME TO CONFESS! \ 
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I^SttH£R5FI07HRN_OONEj ' TRUG BECOMES 




Tommy.' Werl\ /£fi£w[r» <^RU2E THRT OUR 

p RO UOOFYOu!)°F™ l '~J.^u\THEHIKrUK\.c- \TnMMY HRS > 



MRN / 



YOURSELF' 



jo fight mRMY^ 

" ^COUNTRY/ 



A MRU, RHO 
FIGHTING MRNf 
BMMYRIO Millions 
IKE HIM WILL SET 
7HE f/OFlLO 



\ Follow the fBisricKjpmt qfmogic 

MONTH IN 



